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A  NFAV 

C  A  L  L  E  I) 
ATJLD  SCOTIA  FEEM 

O  Helen  thou  art  my  darling 
'^I'e  lovely  lass  of  Allan-dcwn 
Will  ye  go  to  the  ewe  bugkts    and  a  Lar.t. 
e.iiationfor  the  d^atdoftke  Crave  Mc  Kay 


AIRDRIE. 

I  'rJl  ^1  H.gh  Street,  where  may  be  h,d  a 
variety  of  Songs  Histories  &e.  School  Bcoks  «=c 


Julfl  ScGiia-  Free> 


' '  Na.  - —  2  Vz  s  lassie  of  the  glen\ 

AM  Scotia  tliouVt  my  native  land, 

Thy  snaw  clad  hills  are  dear  to  me, 
Thy  rocky  glens  me  better  please, 

Then  distant  lands  across  the  sea. 
Nae  foreign  Und  tho'  e'er  so  fine, 

ghail  erer  gain  ray  heart  ii'se  thee 
Til  rather  roam  thro*  spotia*s  shores, 

For  scotia  thou*rt  for  ever  free. 

Thy  peaceful  shepherds  tend  Uieir  fiock^, 

Contented  they  seek  not  command. 
The  husbandniian  his  labour  sees, 

All  thriving  trell  beneatk  is  haad. 
Some  foreign  Empires  boast  of  wealth,  ,^ 

Ofgreater  pomp  and  luxury; 
Here  health  and  strenth  and  beauty  mcei, 

And  Scotia  thou'rt  for  ever  free. 


T  by  health  fa'  breeze  is  pure  and  clear, 

Thy  50118  arQ  strup^ng.  stout.  ??ir;d  br»w. 
Cm  face  the  foe  am]  boldly  fight, 

And  firmiy  stand  nor  {linch  11  flaw. 
Na«  slave  shall  tread  thy  highland  hiils^ 

Frfo  galling  b Oil dage  thru,  art  free; 
Nae  tyrant  e'er  shall  rule  thy  shores 

But  scotia  thou'it  be  ever  free. 


Tho*  foreign  tnonarcl'  i 
To  conqu'^r  and  d  * 

Thyi'Sons  can  boldly  ' 
Their  la-%'s  and  h' 

O  let  me  never  share  . 
Of  exiles  banished  o 

Here  let  mc  hvc  di.C  i 

Since  scotia  thou'r* 


c  snd  try 


Lamentation  Jcr  th  :  -    '    of  Mc  Kay^ 

i  '  ■  ■  ■- 

In  Glasgow  town,  01         ;  uown, 

Tliis  hero  once  dicf 
M*  Kay  by  name,  ot  birth  and  fame, 

Tbe  Scptckoien  lored  hixa  w«Il, 


Like  his  ftnecstors  true  with  bonnet  blue, 

The  ring  he  entered  in. 
Ke«olved  by  power  and  strenth  of  hand 

His  rights  for  toraaintaki. 

On  the  second  Ji       the  afternoon, 

The  heroes  raei  ^  Ut  day. 
Revolted  by  power  ^;^d  body  strength, 

Their  science  to  display: 
In  the  first  round  Byrue  wai  knocked  down 

Which  made  them  for  to  cry, 
The  surrouding  crowd  huzza'd  aloud, 
Success  to  bold  M<Kay/' 

They  Eoet  again,  the  feight  went  on. 

Most  pleasing  for  to  see;  (gone  astray.'* 
Bytiie  said  unto  Kay^  "  I  fear  you've 
But  M*  Eay  he  said  unto  his  man, 

"  Be  not  afraid  of  me; 
For  I 'm  resolved  on  this  plain' 

For  death  or  victory.'* 

Our  manlv  chief,  like  a  hero  bold, 

His  R^an  he  did  knock  down, 
A  nd  ^he  skies  did  echo  with  the  chters, 

Wert  given  from  the  ring. 
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At  the  seventh  round  the  Captain  cried, 

The  game  is  all  bur  own.'^ 
M*Kay  cried  out,  "although  'tis  foul, 
ril  haVe  it  with  renown. 

Now  to  conclude,  arj  naake  an  end 
Of  the  fate  of  hrave  Kay, 

Who.  like  a  hero  boldly  foughS;' 
For  hia  country  he  did  die. 

Now  brave       Kay  ia  dead  arid  goi^, 

Far  from  his  native  shore. 
Ye  Caledonians  now  lament, 
Kay'i  sad  fate  deplore. 

The  lovely  lass  of 
ALLAN-DOWN. 

Tane,  Banks  of  Banna. 

Yestreen  I  had  a  pint  oHvina, 

a  place  wher  body  saw  na  ; 
Y'estreen  lay  on  this  breast  of  loine 

the  raven  locks  o'  Anna, 

The  hungry  Jew  in  wilderness, 

rejoicing  o*er  his  manna, 
Was  neathing  to  my  hinny  bliss 

upon  the  lips  o*  Anna. 
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Ye  monarchs;  tak  the  east  and  west' 

frae  ladies  to  Savannah; 
Gie  me  within  my  straining  grasp 

the  melting  foui  of  Anna. 

Then  I'll  despise  imperial  charms, 

an  empress  or  sn]|3ua, 
While  dying  raptures  in  her  arnRS, 

I  give  and  take  vvi'  Anna. 

Awa*  thou  flaunting  god  of  dr^y! 

awa*  ttou   pale    Diana  ! 
Ilk  starn  gae  hide  thy  twiiihing  ray, 
when  Tm  t  meet  my  Anna. 

Come  in  thy  raven  plumage,  night, 
sun,  moon  and  stars>  withdraw  a*  ! 

And  bring  "an  Angels  pen  to  writ 
my  transports  wi'  my  Anna. 

The  kirk  and  state  may  join  and  tell 
to  do  such  things  I  maunna; 

The  kirk  and  state  may  say  so  still,  ^ 
and  I'll  gae  to  my  Anna. 

She  h  the  sunshine  o'  my  ee' 

to  live  with  her  I  ^anna; 
Had  I  on  earth  but  wishes  three, 

the  first  would  be  my  Anna* 

Ths  true  lo'oers  Farewell. 

Qk,  Helen  th#u*rl  my  darbn^ 
Th©  golden  imtgt  •f  my  li^wtj 
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How  chsarleei  gt9xn»  tbii  mom!ng, 
Tbat  briiij*  th«  hour  th»t  wm  pAJft. 

l%ough  do«m^d  to  cro»§  fh«  oMsi^ 
To  fact  th«  proud  insulting  fo«5 

Tbou  trt  my  souI»  detotioa. 

My  hwirt  It  thin*  wh«r«'«F  I  go* 

O    Helen  thou'rt  my  <!«.rlinj. 
My  he«it  I«  thiae  wher»>r  i  g©. 

Wken  on  ti»  §tortr.y  billow*, 

Whtre  *ngry  temp€«t#  round  CM  bUtw; 

not  th«  drouf^irsg  -vfillows, 
Ot'r  bahf  my  tliy  lily  lwr#?r, 

llhit  ini«d  tbt  ••ftman's  story. 

Of  Willuim  and  hii  chsLrrsxing  Ba*^ 

•oon  r*t\irm  in  flory, 
A«d  llkt  str««l  Willi*m  w«d  ^!ti&  you, 
a  Helen**, 

;  Think  on  tk«  d«yt  of  pl««»i2r% 

Wh«n  rambling  by  tha  Carom  Shore 
Wbtn  iummar  dAy»  g ir*  plaaaur*, 
To  TttTt  amongst  tba  flowery  prj^A^ 

Hiink  *rham  yo«t  tfkitbftill  low, 
la  far  upon  tba  «tormy  mai»|^ 

l^ink  wbtn  feh»  wars  ar«  ovar, 
TliM«  f oliftJi  <l«p  will  e«M«  afioab 

O   Helen  lr«, 

Ftrairall  ya  lofly  ••untaiaa* 

T«  f5owtry  prida  wa  woat  m  atti^ 

Ta  woody  glana  and  fouatainiij 
Te  wlU  r«ir««Mi  of  yoothftill 
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Alas9 !  we  now  must  seve?, 

0»  Pleleii  to  thy  vows  be  true; 

My  heart  J*  thine  for  ever, 

Oue  fond  embrace^  otkI  then  Adi«v. 

O    Hfcltn  Ste* 

Will  ye  go  to  ihecvoe  hvgliis 
Will  ye  go  to  the  ewe  bughts,  Marion, 

and  wear  in  the  sheep  wi'  me  ? 
The  sun  shines  sweet,  my  Ma;io3'^ 

but  nae  half  so  sweet  as  thee. 
O  Marion's  a  bonnie  lass, 
.    and  the  blythe  bhnk's  in  her  e*t;; 
And  fain  wad  1  m?.rry  B'Jarion, 

gin  Marion  wad  marry  me* 
There's  goiul  in  your  gartera>  Marion, 

and  Siik  on  your  white  hause  bane; 
Fu'  fain  wad  I  kiss  my  Marion, 

at  e'en  when  I  come  l.ame. 
I've  nine  milk  ewes,  my  Marion,  • 

a  cow  and  a  brawny  quey: 
ni  gi'e  them  a'  to  Marion, 

just  on  her  bridal  day, 
And  ye'se  get  a  greensey  apron' 

and  waistcoat  of  london  brown, 
Aiid  vow  but  ye  will  be  vap'ring, 

when'er  ye  gang  to  the  town. 
Tm  young  and  stout,  my  Marion, 

nane  dances  like  me  on  the  green; 
And  gin  ye  forsake  me,  Marion, 

I'll  e'en  draw  up  wi'  Jean. 


/ 


